SAINT JOAN	115
Cauchon raises Ms eyebrow slightly, then quickly com-
poses his face,
warwick, Our friend here takes the view that the young
woman is a sorceress, It would, I presume, be the duty of
your reverend lordship to denounce her to the Inquisition,
and have her burnt for that offence.
cauchon. If she were captured in my diocese: yes,
warwick [feeling that they are getting on capitally] Jest
so. Now I suppose there can be no reasonable doubt that
she is a sorceress,
the chaplain, Not the least.  An arrant witch*
warwick \gentty reproving the interruption] We are
asking for the Bishop's opinion, Messire John.
cauchon. We shall have to consider not merely our
own opinions here, but the opinions—the prejudices, if you
Eke—of a French court.
warwick [correcting] A Catholic court, my lord*
cauchon. Catholic courts are composed of mortal men,
like other courts, however sacred their function and inspira-
tion may be. And if the men are Frenchmen as the modem
fashion calls them, I am afraid the bare fact that an English
army has been defeated by a French one will not convince
them that there is any sorcery in the matter*
the chaplain. What! Not when the famous Sir John
Talbot himself has been defeated and actually taken
prisoner by a drab from the ditches of Lorraine!
cauchon, Sir John Talbot, we all know, is a fierce and
formidable soldier, Messire; but 1 have yet to learn that
he is an able general And though it pleases you to say
that he has been defeated by this girl, some of us may be
disposed to give a little of the credit to Dunois.
the chaplain [contemptuously] The Bastard of Orleans!
cauchon. Let me remind—
warwick [interposing] I know what you are going to
say, my lord. Dunois defeated me at Moatargis*
cauchon [bowing] I take that as evidence that the Seig-

